PRELIMINARY

sen. The idols of an age are nearly always second-
ary men: they break no new ground; they make
no extraordinary demands; our tastes and wants are
already adjusted to their type; we understand and
approve of them at once. The primary men dis-
turb us; they are a summons and a challenge; they
break up the old order; they open up new territory
which we are to subdue and occupy; the next age
and the next make more of them. In my opinion,
the next age and the next will make more of Whit-
man, and the next still more, because he is in the
great world-current, in the line of the evolutionary
movement of our time. Is it at all probable that
Tennyson can ever be to any other age what he has
been to this ? Tennyson marks an expiring age, the
sunset of the feudal world. He did not share the
spirit to which the future belongs. There was not
one drop of democratic blood in his veins. To him,
the people were an hundred-headed beast.
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If my essay seems like one continual strain to
attain the unattainable, to compass and define Whit-
man, who will not be compassed and defined, I can
only say that I regret it, but could not well help it.
Talking about Whitman, Symonds said, was like
talking about the universe, and it is so. There is
somewhat incommensurable in his works. One may
not hope to speak the final word about him, to sum
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